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D B i C AT 


2 celebrated IMITATOR. 


Tay E inimitable manner in which your imita- 
tive faculties have pourtrayed in general ſeveral 
reſpectable theatrical characters, fo the amuſe- 
ment of the public and your own profit and repu- 


tation, has induced me to attempt a portrait of 


yourſelf; it being the firſt time I ever took pen- 
cil in hand, conſequently a noviciate in the art, 
and the drawing being Haſtily executed to oblige 
a friend who has adopted your mode of ſeeking 


approbation, you'll make every allowance if it 


ould not prove a ſtriking likeneſs ; at leaſt of 


"this I'm confident, you, who fo often have given 
75 etchings of others, cannot be diſpleaſed at 
being caricatured yourſelf.--T he touches that 

oint out your former ſituation, you doubtleſs 
w1ll be ſenſible, is meant to convey a compliment, 
as it Jufpcrently evinces you have two ATI 
Zo your bow.” | 


Wiſhing you every ere and that the merit 
you poſſeſs may continue unimpaired for ages after 
is trifle is forgotten, 


T remain, Sir, 


Your very humble ſervant, 
The AUTHOR. 
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DRAMATIS PE SON. 
Ra 


Sir Brie e Wonntiful; Mr 20 
Dermot O' Dogherty, — Mr. R. Palmer. 
Enſign Frederick, - lr. If. 
Waiter, - - - Mr. Abbott. 


And, Tim Thimble, (the Imitator) Mr. Kees. 


Betty, - 3 Miſs Francis. 
And, Sophia Bountiful, — Mrs. Taylar. 
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THIMBLE's FLIGHT, &c. 


$C E N E, 4 CHAMBER, 


Sir BRIMMER BoUNTIFUL, diſcovered on a 
Sopha, as juſt waking. Miſs SorHIA at 


B reakfa oft 


Sir BRIMMER, . you J 


Hen, ho! Sophy 1. 50 1 


Sophy. Well, uncle. 

Sir Brim. (yawning. Heigh, 1 7 m 
a little queeriſb this morning. 

Sophia. And well you may, for you were 
comical enough laſt night. 

Sir Brim. Did I mention to you my inten- 
tion of ettling you ſpeedily ? 

Sophia. No, uncle, you were incapable of 
mentioning any thing, you were ſo . unſettled 
yourſelf ; but your nap, I fancy, has compos 4 
you a little. 

Sir Brim. How long have 1 ſlept ? ? 

Sophia. Your wonted time, Sir, about 
eight or nine hours--you came from London 
in your uſual trim--your head as heavy as: 


dead, and your pockets as light as a feather. 
Sir 
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4 THIMBLE 8 FLIGHT, &c. 


sir Brin. "Twas good fare and brilliant 
company detain'd me, wench ; we were 
damn'd jolly--your name was often given 

umper was the word, I ſwallow'd my glaſs, 
finiſh'd my buſineſs, and return'd without. loſs 
of time. RR 1 

Sophia. Ves, uncle, but with che loſs of your 
ſenſes--I dare ſay your company was ſo br:/- 
liant, they paid attention to the only ſhining 
property you had about you, your money; 
ah, uncle} I know your good-natur'd way-- 
when Bacchus trips up your heels, generolity 
opens your purſe-ſtrings, and your. fortune 
flies about the room for the benefit of thoſe 
who can only boaſt their being relatives to the 
ſons of conviviality. 

Sir Brim, So much the better--when fo. 
many ſouls have a chance of catching it, tis 
odds but ſome worthy body may be of the 
Number--befides. it's what I call being truly 
generous, for damme! if one hand . 
what the other does--but come laſs, I have 
not forgot you in my journey, if I've thrown 
away a few —_—_ I've procur'd you a better 
thing.— 

Sophia. What is it? 

Sir Brin. A huſbandz -. | 

Sophia. On whom you'd with 1 me to throw 
away myſeif=--but- come tel! me--who is he? 
what is he ?--a: beautiful, handſome, rieh, 
well-made, Neg. 5 agreeable, young 
2 hah: [26 is 

gil 2: 135 N CTY = Sir 
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Sir Bram. Rich! why zounds, he rolls in 
guineas, and papers his room with banks 
notes. 

Sophia, Indeed 1— chat 8 charming —— and 
his figure-- 

Sir Brim. Why, he s a = creature they 

tell me--not one of your modern foplings, 
ſo bepainted and bepowder'd you don't know 
what gender to conſtrue them of--a jolly dog 
one of us- 
| Sophia. Indeed! then he nah reform, of 
I ſhall lead him ſuch a dance- 
. Sir Brim. No, no, his daneing Aus are 
over -- he's touch'd with the gout, or the 
rheumatiſm, or he would have been ar our 
club laſt night. 

Sophia. Ecod, I think tormenting a buſ- ; 
band muſt be the moſt pleaſant thing in hfe-- 
and when I mar it ſhall be for no other 

purpoſe. 1 131 
Sir Brim. Dd! then he' 11 havea deadly 
unpleaſant time of it-- ' 

Sopbia. When I [marry an ab man, x 
mean I'm pleas' d with the idea dear, dear, 
how charming it will be--here John, run to 
the French frizeur, and tell him to come in- 
ſtantly, for I ſee company to day--Betty, fly 

to Mes. Tawdry, and deſire her to finiſh my 
fancy dreſs for the evening--bid Robin ſend 
cards to half St. James's -let Mr. Mince make 
out the beſt bill of fare he poſlibly can, and 
 Rheniſh ſend in an aſſortment of his belt 


wine frames and confectionary come 
| 8 2 from 
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2 THIMBLE'S FLIGHT, &c. 


from Birch's, that certain--then the deli, ght- 


ful buſtle at night--I, perhaps, after . — 
loſt, or won a cool hundred or ſo, riſe from 
piquet with the air and grace of a young 
ducheſs in a birth-day ſuit--tap ſome pretty 
fellow's cheek with my fan--dart into the ball 


 room--glide through the dance bounce into 


ſupper--ſeat myſelf at the head of the table-- 
ogle my. gueſts---ſip my champagne, and 


enliven the whole converſationi with the 


brilliancy of my wit--while my poor, old 


hubby, hobbles to his chair--picks the wing 
of a partridge, and bites his lip till the blood 
comes, ready to expire with jealouſy; anger, 
and vexation--ha! ha! ha! this will = 


charming-- 


Sir Brim,” Stop, ſtop, ſtop, N 1 


where the deuce, are you galloping too ?--I 
don't know your intended is ſo od either - 
let me tell you how the affair happened, Jack 
Rattle, myſelf, and a few more were cracking 


a round dozen-- Jack, more ſober than uſual, 
Hinted a friend of his had thoughts of 


advertiſing for a wife, and Knowing, e 


you were unprovided-- 
Sophia. {afide ) Ah, uncte; hits more 


khan your ſagacity can be certain of-— 


Sir Brim. And my fortune being a little 
out at elbows, I made enquiries into his 
connections, and all that - found it would 
do, and commiſſion'd Rattle to ſettle the 
affair, could not leave my bottle you know 


myſelf, tor © the _— was our toaſt, and 


damme 1 


THIMBLE'S FLIGHT) &c. 5 


damme! I'd give it as long as my hand could 
carry the liquor to my lips, or I d a glaſs to 


drink it in. 
Sophia. Well, "ih proceed-- 


Sir Brim. On Jack's return, I muſt confeſs. 


I could not comprehend rightly what your 
ſwain ſaid, only, that he'd pay you a viſit, 


and if you met with his approbation, the 
bargain ſhould be ſtruck without dry lips-- 

Sophia, So then it was a blind bargain, 
uncle ? you have not ſeen him ? 


Sir Brim. No, only heard his character 
from Jack, for as I obſerv'd he was confin'd 


by the gout, or ſome confounded pedeſtrian 
complaint which prevented our meeting--but 
N I expect him here to day, gout and 
all-- 
Sophia. And what is his name, uncle? 

Sir Brim. His name ?--Zounds, I forget 
his name--but he'll be here to tell you that, 
by and by, himſelf ---- deſire John to get me 
a double doctor with a little nutmeg, and I'll 
ſend a note to the Antelope for him directly, 
and defire them to have a chaiſe ready for any 
ſtranger that ſhould enquire for me, to wheel 
him acroſs the green in a crack--come wench, 
get yourſelf ready to receive him--Zounds | I 
ſhall be happy to bave you well ſettled -- In 
my jolly unthinking moments I may injure 
my own fortune perhaps, but it ſhall be always 
muy ſtudy to afliſt the friendleſs and unfortunate. 


L. 
Sophia. 
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Sophia. Ah! poor uncle! all your trouble 
is needleſs - no, no, my heart's too much 
engag'd to pay attention to a ſuitor of your 
"138 providing -- I'm afraid Cupid will equally 
blind y ſenſes as Bacchus too frequently does 
thine -- Oh! Frederick! Frederick ! you pro- 
mis'd to take the advantage of Sir Brimmer's 
abſence and pay me a viſit -- but I fear you 
have forgot me yet how oft have I liſten'd 

with pleaſure to his vows of conſtancy. 


AIR. Set to Muſic by Mr. Reeve. © 
Sweet May had appear'd, and the day was juſt dawning, 
And clad in rich garments the daiſy fring'd mead ; - 
The lark's early warbles evinc'd it was morning, 
And each laughing villager tun'd up his reed; 
When bruſhing the dew-drops that gliſten'd before me, 
My ſwain and myſelf to the woodland's did hie; 
Where, he fondly ſwore © how he'd love and adore me,” 
And, oh! how he kiſs'd me when no one was nigh. 


r rr 
; < n 


e 
o - - 


His tales, fraught with love, were from Sol's early peering 

O'er yon hill's tow'ring top, *till eve mantled the globe; 
So fer vent his vows, like Apollo appearing, _ | 

Truth dwelt on his tongue, and he wore wiſdom's robe: 
My heart to the force of his pleading aſſented, 

And drank draughts of love from his charming bright 
eye, | A | 
Then to wed (when our fate ſhould permit) I conſented, 

And, oh ! how he kiſs*'d me when no one was nigh. 


| [Exit. 
SCENE, 4 Room in the ANTELOPE. 


Enter DER MOT O' DOGAHER Tx, with 
5 a Portmanteau. . 
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Denn or, {throwing down the Portmanteau } 
By my foul, this riding on the roof of _ 
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coach is not the thing at all, at all- they fo 
jolted me over the ſtones, that I was afraid 
my limbs would have left their places; and I 
ſhould have found my arms dangling from my 
knees, and my legs kicking up a racket from 
my ſhoulders. 
Enter Tim THIMBLE. 5 

Thimble, Well, Dermot, here we are at 
laſt - and now we muſt ſound the landlord 
concerning a room. 

Dermot, Faith! I ſhall never get the wund 
of the carriage out of my napper, though to 
be ſure I'd room enough, for I'd the whole 
roof to myſelf -- Och! my jewel, but you 


and I are two clever fellows - we divide every 


thing ſo fnug between us -- I touch all the 
fatigue, and you pocket all the profit -- 

Thimble, No, no, Dermot -- I have my 
ſhare of fatigue, and my lungs -- 

Dermot. Why to be ſure, you have a 
ſweet voice and all that -- and can bring your 
tongue about the pronouncification of any 
character in the world -- Och! it does my 
heart good to ſee how ſweetly you bother the 
people - your imitations are ſo real they are 
fo like a joke in earneſt -- - 

Thimble. There appears to be a great deal 
of company in town, a number of good fami- 
lies round, and I don't doubt but we {hall get 
fomething to do. 

Dermot. Or elſe we ſhall have no hufineſs 
here - we endeavour you know to make an 


honeſt livelihood by picking pg s pockets-- 
Thimble, 


3 rTRIMBLE'OSs FLIGHT, @c. 


Thimble. No, no; -- nct ſo bad as that 
neither tis but giving a country exhibition 
of our. town favourites -- | 
1 Dermot. Ay, by my faith ! it's ſhewing 
| public characters in private, before crouded 
audiences. 

Thimble, Well, no matter -- I have been 
liberally paid for my job -- my talents no 
N doubt are ſharp -- my colouring warm -- and, 
1 I with pleaſure recollect the moment I quitted 

my former profeſſion. 

Dermot. Former profeſſion !_ | 

' Thimble. Yes, I once had the mortification 
to ſuit thoſe who ſuited me ill, the ſharpneſs 
of my talents lay in a Whitechapel needle - my 
warmth of colouring in the Heat of my gooſe, 
and all the wit I was maſter of lay at my 
Fingers ends. 

Dermot. Arrah ! what the dibble were 
you a taylor? | 

Thimble, Yes, faith! 1 was, pinn'd to my 
* ſhopboard, and troubled with flitebes, till i 
1 ſept from my Hell to the ſtage -- 
1 | Dermot. To be ſure that was the devil of 
3 a ſtep == 
A 7 Henle. Ay, -- I then turn'd Imitator -- 
though I muſt confeſs in my former profeſſion 
I was a mimic by proxy, and never loſt a bill 
for want of a bailiff to take off my cuitomers. 

Dermot. What you gave em a little 
ſerious play for their money ? 

Thimble. Ves, many's the time this un- 


fortunate leg he has beat a tireſome tattoo to St. 
James's, 
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THIMBLE'S FLIGHT, &c. 9 


Janna! s for a trifle, long due, when to make 

hort of the matter, I return d unpaid, with 
an anſwer that my Lord had no time to 
mind trifles,”--= | Mimicks Mr. Lewrs.] l 
: Dermot. But now Sir.-- 


Thimble. Ay now the ſcene is chang” a, my 


timber toe transformed to cork makes light of 
the labour of carrying me--my bills are ſcarce 
reſented but they're anſwered on demand, 
and I'vealways plenty of the e ſort of cuſs 
| tomers. 
Dernot. By my ſoul, but you how 3 
' Themble. My clothes now cut in a different 
ſtyle, I work up my materials on new boards, 
#wii myſelf into various forms, cabbage all the 
oral ſingularities of my friends, my thread of 
mimickry is finely drawn, and all the world 
_ reckons me a een dog.--but to buſineſs--T've 
obtained a recommendation to one Sir Brim- 
mer Bountiful--am told he's the thing--if we 
can procure his patronage I'll advertize my 
performance, and we're certain of ſucceſs. ws 
Here, waiter! | | 
741.4 Enter Warrks.: | 
 Thimble, Is not there a gentleman of the 
name of Bountiful-= 
Waiter. Bountiful ! odſo, fr 1 believe 
here s a note for you fir, and the chaiſe has 
been waiting this half hour--beg pardon--T'll 
Juſt ſtep into the bar and fetch it--[ Exit haſtily. 
 Thimble. A note for me !--oh, my fame I 
ſee is come here before me=-ah | we ſhall do 
| Dermot, | 
| CG | Der mor. ' 
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Dermot. Do! how the devil can it be 
dtherwile?: ſuch a'footman as myſelf will al- 
ways do farvice to his maſter, and tho' I have 
not yet been viſible-I know Dermot O'Dog- 
herty' - r will be a e to his maſter's 
fortune. i 
0 55 hs Warren. | | 
99 Waiter cl Here, fir, I fancy this muſt be for 
Jou, Sir Brimmer mention'd he was rather 
queer about his pinns- [de l. -he forgot your 
name, or he would not e troubled you: "with 

it r 
71 "220? T0 Oh, very well>th# 8 e 


“ Sir, from the recommendation of my frie 


I ſhall be happy to fee you immediately act 


up to the, character he has given, and com- 


mand my intereſt with my niece”--Oh; I ſup- | 


poſe ſhe leads the faſhion- here, and ean get 


me an audience when ſhe pleaſes . ¶ read) * 
ſpecimen of your perſuaſive abilities, 
and doubt not but you'll make a convert of 
the lady -- approbation will follow on both 
fides, and you may look upon yourſelf as one 
of the family.” - Upon "wy wand but Ee very 
kindiof him. = 

Dermot. Very obli ing indeed, int E. dare 
fay he'll:takeme-1nto is family concarns too, 

Timbo. (reads) your advertiſement will 
then bel unneceſſary. -- what a good-natur' d 
creature it is-=(7eads) * If I ſhould not be in 
the way on your arrival, pay what attention 


to my niece: you think proper.” --Umph !-- 
| * s for you Dermot. - __ III preſently 


be 


THIN BLE S FLIGHT, &c. It 


be with her- come Dermot. amm the 

late Mr. HEnDERSON.] 

Hark l the 10d ompas founds to horſe, 

away, 

< My foul's in arms and eager for the fray.” 
ann 


- 


SCENE, an Apartment i in Sir Brimmer 4. 
In the middle of the back Scene, a Hor a 70 


another apartment. 


Enter Enſign FREDERICK and SOPHIA. a 


' Enjign. Nay, my dear girl, my delay was 
unavoidable, and to convince you I'll no lon- 
ger be tardy, let us fly to the altar of Hymen 
immediately and have the chains of matrimony 
rivetted by the Caledonian blackſmith. _ 

Sophia. Not ſo faſt Frederick, I muſt” be 
link'd to another mate my uncle lays, and I'm 
impatiently waiting his arrival. 

Fred. Is it poſlible ? 

Sophia. Yes, and probable too ; === ONE 
whoſe acres muſt make him 1 and 
whoſe merit conſiſts in his money--but come 
don't be under any apprehenſions:—1 expect 
him every minute, and am determin'd to give 
him ſuch a reception that he ſhall be happy to 
make a precipitate retreat.— 

Fred. That's my ſweet girl--but how do 
you mean to proceed? 

Sophia. Why my uncle informs me he 
means to make a viſit Here to day, that he may 
have an opportunity of ogling me a little-- 
2 bu 


* 
1 
5 
'E 
. 


—— — 
a 
. 


= a - edt 
PFAFF ĩð ͤ iA my => mor ou ry avpipogs ri.” oe: 
2 * 3 - LB be 
*s — <> . 


7 RL p — 
— "IC oo > Bp 8 
n eee 


Ro 


7 COT EI ae 
0 _ o 


— N * 


* 


12 THIMBLE's FLIGHT, ' Ke. 


but to prevent my gentleman's having too 
great a partiality for an undeſerving object, I 
mean to aſſume the behaviour of a downright 
ſimpleton ;--which by the bye, I don't think 
will be out of character, as I'm ſure it's fim- 


ple enough to be in love with ſuch a thin g as 


you are,--Well Betty-- 
- Enter BETTY. + 
Betty... Oh, ma'am! here he comes, the 


Poſt<chaiſe i is rolling over the green as hard as 


they can 3 hall we 60 with the 


| captain 5 


Batra. Zounds! hide me any where--oh! 
my dear Sophia a = 

Sophia. Pooh! fig's al —no whining now, 
ſtep into the other room (pointing to the ſtage 


door) and ſee what an actreſs I ſhall make. 


Betty. La! ma'am, your uncle's there, 
looking over his papers. 
Sophia. Then ſtep into my "VOL OT AY 


there, that door leads to it--and, Betty, that 
he mayn't be diſcovered, can't you diſguiſe him 


in one of your gowns, that if my uncle ſhould 
chance to pop on us unawares you knows I 


can but ſay he is a female relation of yours,-- 


Betty, True ma'am, come captain let's 
make a lady's gentleman of you--get you into 
a faſhionable habit, for our beaus are all la- 
die-like now-a-days. 

Enſign. Then it's a damn'd bad habit, and 
I ſha'n't care how ſoon I get out of it again. 

 [Exeunt Enfign and Betty into the door in the 


back of the ſeene ] 


_— Sopbia. 


Sophia. Now for it then: well, I never 
had ſuch a defire to be thought d:z/-agreeable 
in mylife :--oh ! here my ſwain comes--umph ! 

a middle-aged decent looking little man— 
 Thimble (without. }) Dermot, you may ſtep 
into the kitchen while I--(enzers)Oh ! I ſup- 
poſe Sir Brimmer is out. Ma'am I've the 
honour - to be your moſt obſequious and very 
humble ſervant - 


Sophia { aſſuming fimplicity. J I'm very much 


obliged to your honour, ir. 

Thimble. I preſume ma'am you have the 
happineſs to call the owner of this manſion 
uncle. 

Sopbia. Sir! 

Thimble. You are niece to Sir Brimmer 
Bountiful I preſume.-- 

Sophia. Yes, people calls I his kinſwoman. 

_ Thimble. Ma'am -- I -- I am prompted 
ma'am by my defire to entertain you, and your 
uncle's recommendation--thus to pay my reſ- 
pects to you.-- 

Sophia. You are very kind and obliging 
indeed, ſir. 

Thimble. Shall be happy to know what line 
I ſhall attempt to gain your favour in ;--would 
you have me a Scrub, or ſhall I give you 
one of our beſt Lear“ 

Sophia. Leers !--Scrub! no fir, I'm not 
ſuch a ſcrub as you think for, and I'm ſure I 
wants nobody to leer at me. 

Thimble. Or ſuppoſe ma'am I reſt my ſuc- 
cels upon © a Baniſter,” == 


Sophie 


h 
; 
| 
| 
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Sophia. No fir, if you pleaſe you 2 reſt 
yourſelf on a chair. , 
. Thimble, Or the Popes. _ | 
| Sophia, Lord fir! what do n know the 
Pope! | 
Thimble, Yes ma'am, and you ſhall havie 
him if you like;--T'll give him to yu in the 
ſtitching of a button hole. 
Sophia (ſtifling a laugh} Ling Gr he's 
ſurely been tipling this morning.-- [ide 
Thimble, You may ſmile ma'am, but I 
don't doubt you'll admire me--my talents.-- _ 
Sophia {(afide.} . Are abſent I fancy, for 
they ſeem to be monſtrouſly out of the way. 
Thimble. Or what think you of Parſons? 
Sophia. No--we don't want parſons yet.-- 
This is the moſt laconic lover Jever met with. 


Lide. 

Thimble. Or little Nic... 

Sophia. A little quick !--no you're not a 
little quick--you are the haftieſt man I ever 
faw in my life--talking of parſons already.--I 
don't know what to make of this fellow !| aide. 

Thimble. Perhaps you'd with me to be ſe- 
rious - what ſay you then to Henderſon.-- 
Sopbia. I don't know never a Mr. Ander- 
fs, fir, he don't live in our town. 

Thimble. How the devil ſhould he ma' am! 
why he's made his ex“ 

Sophia. Brit! 
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Thimble (in imitation of the late MP. H EN= 


DERSON.) 
Alas! poor Yorick! 


& T knew him well, Horatio, a fellow of infi- 


© nite jeſt, of moſt exquiſite fancy, he hath 


ec borne me on his back a thouſand and a thou- 


ce ſand. times; here hung the lips I have kiſs'd 
* I know not how oft :--now get you to my 
« lady's chamber, and tell her, let her paint 
* an inch thick, to this complexion muſt ſhe 
come at laſt.” 


Sophia. What complexion, fir? - this is 
the molt comical loye-ſcene I was ever witneſs 


to-= +42 ;.4 77-7 "2 
Enter Sir BRIMMER. 


Sir Brim, Ay, there he is -- damme |! it 
muſt have been the rheumatiſm, and not the 
gout - why he chatters and hops about like 
a tame magpye-- 
 Thimble {to Sir Brimmer) [emifering Mr. 
 Wroughton.] 
Father what news! what ſorrow craves ac- 
*© quaintance of my hand, that 1 yet know 
e 5 
Sir Brim. Sorrow, my lad ö no, we'll have 
nothing but joy here -- well how do you come 
 Thimble, Oh! pleaſe ſo well, fir, that I 
1 t doubt fir, but in time I ſhall raviſn the 
ady-- 
Sir Brim, The devil you will! 
Thimble, Yes, ſhe ſeems quite ſtruck with 
= me, 
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me, and I'm Juſt going to give her a love 
ſcene-- 
Sophia. A love ſcene! why I thought 
you'd been giving me one already. 
 Thimble, Oh lord! no ma'am -- ſhe's pre- 
cious ſtupid. gde. as Mr. Pors.] _ 

&« Oh were thoſe eyes in Heaven, they'd thro. 
* the ſtarry regions ſtream ſo bright, that birds 
c would ſing and think it were the morn--ſee 


ce how ſheleans her cheek upon her hand, oh! 


* that I were a glove upon that hand, that BY 
“ might touch that cheek ! 


Sir Brim. Very well indeed, fir; ay, this 


is ſomething like- 
Thimble. Something like fir why it is 


very like--I'm ſo certain of my ton gue ſir, that 


I don't doubt but in half an hour's converſa- 


tion, I ſhall be able to take that lady oft-- 


Sir Brim, Indeed! 
Thimble, Why yes fir, Tve ſo good: an ear 


| that nothing could prevent me, tho it would 


be more in the way of the Wells I muſt con- 
fels-- _ 

Sir Brim. The Wells! ay damme, the 
are more young girls carried off from thoſe 
places than-- 

Thimble. I mean her imitations. 

Sir Brim, Ay, to be ſure, I don't doubt 


but ſhe'll imitate the reſt of her ſex. 


Sophia. (half afide) Oh dear! oh dear! 
I'm you tir'd of this nonſenſe ! 


F N | Yo Tlinble 
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Thimble. {as Benſley) 
It wearies me; you ſay it wearies you: 
« But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
ce What ſtuff tis made of, whereof tis born, 
« I am to learn— 
«© And ſuch a want- wit {ſadneſs makes of me, 
© That I have much ado to know myſelf.” 
Sophia. {afide.} I don't wonder at that. 
Thimble. {as KEMBLE. 1 
« If I were now to die, twere now to be 
molt happy ; 
*« For I fear, my ſoul hath her content fo ab- 
EE ſolute, 
te That not another W like to this, 
5 Remains in unknown fate!” _ 
Sir Brim. Ay, ay, this will bea match, he 
ſeems quite in raptures with her—but how 


ſharp ſet the raſcal is— 
Thimble. {as REEVE.) inge) 
© Knives to grind my good matters, 
« Sweet miſtreſſes ſciſſars to grind,” 
Dermot. (without, tipſy.}) Hallo!—old 
 boy—old buckram ! where are you? I've got 
a little whiſkey in my napper, and am now 
determined not to wear a motley colour'd plain 
coat of a livery any longer. 
Sie 2rim, Eh! what's that? : 
Thimble. Oh! nothing, fir! 7 imitating 
EpwiN) © The lanthorn you carry in your 
poop frighten'd them out of their wits 
* they took you one time for a ghoſt; then 
* for ahobgoblin; then for a Will o' th' wiſp; 


es and at laſt for the very devil himſelf.” 
| D Sir Brim. 
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sir Brin. Lord a mercy upon us! why 
you muſt be the very devil himſelf, and have 
got a legion of young imps on the tip of your 
tongue, "I think. 
Thimble, Ha! ha! hal an't I quite at 
home:? 

Sir Brim. Oh! damme! I wiſh you were 
at home, or any where out of this houſe — 
( afide I'm afraid fir, you won't do for my 
niece, you'd better return to your original 1 in- 
tention of advertiſing 

Thimble. Lord, fir !—Ma'am, only hear 
me gets between Sir BRIMMER and So HA, 
and ſeems talking to them in dumb fhew.} 


Enter DzRMoT. ; 
Dermot T'll have four thirds; and that's 
an equal ſhare of your takings, by St Patrick— 
(feeing Sir BRIMMER) mum! I muſt not ſpoil 
{port now, or I ſhall be a loſer in what J gain: 
he ſeems in the very act of botheration, 1 In 
keep cloſe at a diſtance till all's over—oh ! I 
can pop my caniſter into this room mayhap, 
and lie ſnug 'till he's made an end of finiſh- 
ing [Exit into the room. 
T himble. 2 imitating Quick) {ſings} 
« When 1 courted a laſs that was froward - 
and ſhy, 
Oh! I ſtuck to her ſtuff till 1 made her 
comply; 
& I took her ſo lovingly round the waiſt, 
& J kiſs'd her ſweet lips, and I held her faſt ; 
When hugg'd and hawl'd, the + pee d and 
* 
” And | 


THIMBLE S FLIGHT, © 45 


cc An tho' ſhe vow'd all I did was in vain, 
Yet bh pleas' d her ſo well, that ſhe bore it 
again; 
« Then hoity toity, whiſking, friſking, 
** Green was her gown upon the graſs, 
Oh, theſe were the joys of our dancing days! 

Sir Brim. Why what the dickens! this 
fellow muſt be either making game of me, or 
out of his ſenſes—T11 tell you what, fir, I think 
you'd better be a little ſerious, or you may as 
well dance off— 

4 himble. Sir |— 

Sophia. My uncle deſires you for t to dance 
off— 

Thimble. Oh! ma'am, my leg won t per- 
mit me to do that, but if you'll favour me 
with a plate at dinner, I'Il endeavour to cut 
| capers—ha | ha! ha! 

Sir Brim. Zounds! how free the fellow 


makes himſelf— 5 
 Thimble. Why you know far, you ſaid you 


ſhould look upon me as one of the family— 


Sir Brimmer. Well, fir, you are welcome 
to take a bit of dinner, but 

Tyimble. (imitating MACKLIN.) 

« Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the habita- 
* tion, which your prophet the Nazarite con- 
jured the devil into! I will buy with you, 
« {ell with you, talk with you, walk with you, 
* and fo following; but I will not eat with 
* you, drink with you, nor pray with you. 
(a ſeream is heard from the bedchamber) lord 
ha' mercy upon us! 


D2 Sir Brim 
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Sir Brim. Heavens preſerve. us ! what s 
that ? 


Enter DzRMorT, lugging in ENSIGN in a wo- 
man's dreſs, BETTY endeavouring to prevent 
Bim, Sir BRIMMER, &c. appear in the 919 7 


_ farpriſe. 
Dermot. Come along my angel Why do 
ou ſquall ſo? -- I'm a little confuſed about 
the ſcaffoldings of my antichamber / pointing 
fo his head). here--but no matter--you never 
knew an Iriſh boy that was not en when 


he'd got a little ſup. 


Sir Brim. And pray how the devil have 


you got here?--Zounds ! I can't believe my own 
| ſenſes--I'm in a dream 


Dermot. Yes, I'm in a dream, and ſhall go 
to ſleep preſently--beg pardon, fir--but my 
{weet creature--my jewel--my darling. 

Enign. Damnation! fir, defiſt this inſtant, 
or III — : 2 

Sir Brim. Hell and furies! how the vixen 

ſwears !--who are you ma'am? what's your 


_ buſineſs here? 


Enjien. Me, fir !--I am a lady, fir, that-- 
Sophia. Yes uncle, he is a lady, that - ſhe 
is a gentleman uncle--a lady that's a--a young 
woman=-a relation of Betty's-- 
Sir Brim. A lady and a gentleman--a rela- 


tion of Betty's--and what the devil brings 
*em here ? 


Betty. 
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Betty. Yes fir, this gentleman is--he's a 
young woman of my acquaintance, and ſo fir, 
ſhe came, and I was forced=-- 

Sir Brim. No faith, it ſeems as if ſhe was 
forc'd, that ſtaggering Iriſhman there-- 

Betty. Yes fir, burſt into our room, and 
would have ruinated her-- 

Sir Brim. Ruinated ! come come, you troop 
about your buſineſs, and I'll examine madam 
2 little. Exit Betty. 

Sir Brim. Pray Mr. my lady, in the name 
of all that's maſculine, who the devil are you ? 

Sophia. Come uncle, don't be angry, and 
III tell you--he s the fon of an old acquain- 
tance of your's, Captain Frederick--he has 
been long an humble admirer of mine, but 
fearing his lack of fortune would prevent your 
agreeing to our wiſhes, our intercourſe has 
been obliged to be kept ſecret-- 

Dermot. Yes, I've kept the ſecret a long 
time, and may I never touch another tirteen 
if he ſhall hum the public any longer. 

Thimble. (as Epwin) “ Quit the pre- 
e ſence, Dermot !--this is the moſt impudent 
«© canus in our domus.— 

Sir Brim. Zounds! what ſhall I do with 
| theſe two fellows?--I tell you what my lad, {79 
Enfign } diveſt yourſelf of your feminine attire 
and I'll talk to you--as for you, fir, I am afraid 
my friend has been too laviſh in your praiſes ; 


therefore for the preſent we'll poſtpone 1 the 


match-- 


Thimble. 'T he match! 
| Sir Brim. 
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Sir Brim. Yes, in ſpite of your love-ſcenes 
and your raviſhments, my niece does not ſeem 
inclined that you ſhould take her off at pre- 
ſent. 
T himble, Well 81 if you'll pay me e for my 


trouble 


Sir Brim. pay you! 1 
Thimble, Yes ſir, I never cut out a pattern 
of my performance but I expect to make ſome- 
thing by the job. : 
Eufign. Why lord, Sir Bountiful don't you | 
know this fellow: I hope he has not impoſed 
on you ſo much as to be permitted to pay his 
addreſſes to your niece- 
Sir Brim, Upon my ſoul but he 15 tho 
Thimble, Me! no ſuch Ing ſir- - twas but 


in the way of buſineſs. 


Sir Brim. But who is "WE zounds | I'm 


ſtill in the dark. 


Enfign. Why are you anacquainged with 


him fir, this is Mr. TimoTuyY THIMBLE, 
formerly a dealer in flaytape and buckram--_ 


T himble. (imatiting Mr. EDwiN) © Damn 
« the ſtaytape and damn the buckram- pooh! 
„ pooh ! pſhew ! pſhew! 'twas a vile drudgery 
& =-very low, extremely vulgar--I had much 


rather it ſhould not be mention'd.”'-- 


Enfign. And now as you {ce a profeſt mi- 
mic. 
Sir Brim. The devil! *(death fir, how could 


you have the impudence-- 


Enter 


THIMBLE'S FLIGHT, &c, 23 
Enter BETTY. 


Betty. Sir, here's another lame gentleman 


with Mr. RATTLE, enquiring for you and 
Miſs- 


Sir Brim. Then it won't be amiſs if we 
hobble out of their way.--Frederick, I ſhall be 


happy at a future period to ſee you here; but 


no private meetings, Sophia. 

Sophia. No, fir, I hope your conſent to 
our union will make our next meeting in a 
public cathedral. 

T himble. And if it ſhould fir, I would not 
begrudge taking meaſure for the wedding ſuit, 
and for your entertainment, mimic old amen 
and take off the vicar. 

Sir Brim, No, fir, take yourſelf off if you 
pleaſe ; or, if you muſt be an imitator, follow 
the example I mean to adopt :--endeavour to 
imitate the praiſe-worthy actions of the bene- 
volent and the virtuous. 
 Thimble. With all my heart; but in gene- 


ral, my imitations have been of worthy cha- 


racters, and as my flight has been a harmleſs 
one, I humbly hope that cruſty criticiſm will 
not clip my pinions. 

For on the real, as the mimic ſtage, 

How oft' is imitation all the rage, 

The actions of our betters fondly ſeizing, 

We thoſe adopt that to ourſelves ſeem plea- 

ling, 


Mimic 


o 
— — — — — 
— r — — — = —— — — 2 — — — — 
we 4 | 2 - * . 0 V — — — — . , 


r. oO. — 4 7. 


— D > Or Os. oe at 4. es 2 


* — 
y — — 2 
OI. N . — bY 2 n 7 SC... > 88 "» x — » < __ . * * & 
N 2 — Wc Sm" y * — ' 4: 3; 4 — Wu "3 q . * 8 Tax a : * S 
r IT x 5 Sd # - EX ; S — 2 3 RS 8 . - . . 
"6 9 : 1 g . Fer * 8 2 : 7 Bo : 983 . r Nr 
* Py 1 "Je ACS 3» N "TS r : : 4 * * 3 * * ** on — * * 2 ES . * £5 mages ol * v vi 1 2 þ 
9s nts (a aun .. : - 1 * — * „ & —_ El 68 6 . 2 < : Ny 
2 2 3 1 Go EOS Bee DN ot £2. 
- = LINES 


24. THIMBLE'S FLIGHT, &c. 


Mimic the graces, or in mode abſurd 
Ape all the glaring foibles of my lord ; 
But be ſuch traits in water- colours new 


A 


And if in honour's tints you'd deal alone, > 


Copy thoſe Virtues that adorn a throne. 


| 7 F. I NIS. | 


